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My Lord, 


R922 Hile flattering crouds oficiouſly appear 

QVV/2To give themſelves, not you, an happy yearz 
$>SS And by the greatneſs of their Preſents prove 

How much they hope, but nat how well they love; 

The Muſes (who your early courtſhip boaſt, 

Though now your flames are with their beauty loſt) 

Yet watch their time, that if you have forgot 

They were your Miſtreſſes, the World may not : 

Decay'd by time and wars, they only prove 

Their former beauty by your former love , 

And now preſent, as anticnt Ladies do 

That courted long at length are forc'd to woo, 

For {till they look on you with ſuch kind eyes 

As thoſe that ſee the Churches Soveraign riſe 

- From their own Order choſe, in whoſe high State 

They think themſelves the ſecond choice of Fate, 

When our Great Monarch into Exile went 

Wit and Religion ſuffer d baniſhment: 

Thus once when Troy was wrapt in fire and ſmoak 

The helpleſs Gods their burning ſhrines forſook ; 

They with the vanquiſht Prince and party go, 

And leave their Temples empty to the fo : 

At length the Muſes ſtand reſtor'd again 


To that great charge which Nature did ordain ; 
-S . And 


(2) 

And their lov'd Druyds ſeem reviv'd by Fate 
While you diſpence the Laws and guide the State, 
The Nations ſoul (our Monarch ) does diſpence 
Through you to us ns vital influence ; 
You are the Chanel where thoſe ſpirits low 
And work them higher as to us they go. 

In open proſpect nothing bounds our eye 
Until the Earth ſeems zoyn'd unto the Sky : 
So in this Hemiſphzr our utmoſt view 
Is only bounded by our King and you : 
Our ſight is limited where you are joyn'd 
And beyond that no farther Heav'n can find. 
So well your Vertues do with his agree 
That though your Orbs of different greatneſs be, 
Yet both are for each others uſe diſpos'd, 
His to incloſe, and yours to be inclos'd, 
Nor could another in your room have been 
Except an Emptineſſe had come between. 
Well may he then to you his Cares impart 
And ſhare his burden where he ſhares his heart, 
In you his ſleep ſtill wakes ; his pleaſures find 
Their ſhare of bus'neſſe in your labr'ing mind : 
So when the weary Sun his place refigns 
He leaves his light and by reflection ſhines, 

Juſtice that ſits and frowns where publick Laws 
Exclude ſoft mercy froma private caule, 
In your Tribunal moſt her ſelf does pleaſe ; 
There only ſmiles becauſe ſhe lives at caſe ; 
And like young David finds her ſtrength the more 
When difincumberd from thoſe arms ſhe wore. 
Heav'n would your Royal Maſter ſhould exceed 
Moſt-in that Vertue which we moſt did need, 
And his mild Father (who too late did find 
All mercy vain but what with pow'r was joyn'd,} 
His fatal goodneſſe left to fitter times, 


Not to increaſe but to abſolve our Crimes . 
; But 


(3) 

But when the Heir of this vaſt treaſure knew 
How large a Legacy was left to you, 
(Too great for any Subject to retain ) 
He wiſely ti'dit to the Crown again : 
Yet paſling through your hands it gathers more, 
As ſtreams through Mines bear tinCture of their Ore; 
While Emp'rique politicians uſe deceipt, 
Hide what they give, and cure but by a cheat; 
You boldly ſhow that skill which they pretend, 
And work by means as noble as your end : 
Which, ſhould you veil, we might unwind the clue 
As men do Nature, till we came to you, 
And as the Indies were not found before _. 
Thoſe rich perfumes which from the happy ſhote 
The winds npen their balmy wings convay'd, 
Whoſe guilty ſweetneſle firſt their World betray d; 
So by your Counſels we are brought to view 
Acich and undiſcoverd World in you, 
By you our Monarch does that fame aſſure 
VVhich Kings muſt have or cannot live ſecure : 
For proſp'rous Princes gain the Subjects heart, 
VVho love that praiſe'in which themſelves have part : 
By you he fits thoſe SubjeQs to obey, 
As Heavens Eternal Monarch does convey 
His pow'r unſeen, and man to his defigns, 
By his bright Miniſters the Stars, inclines, 

Qur ſetting Sun from his declining ſeat 
Shot beams of kindneſſe en you; not of heat ; 
And when his love was bounded in a few, 
That were unhappy that they mighe be true, 
Made you the favo'rite of his Jaſt {ad times, 
That is a (aff*rer in his SubjeRs crimes ; 
Thus thoſe firſt favours you receiv'd were ſent 
Like Heav'ns rewards, in earthly puniſhment, 
Yet Fortune conſcious of your deſtiny 


Ev'n then took care to lay you foftly by. _—_ 
And 


(4) 
And wrapt your fate among her precious things, 
Kept freſh to be unfolded with your Kings, 
Shown all at once you dazled fo our eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the Gods furpritc; 
When tpringing forth from Fowe's new-clofing wound 
She ſtruck the Warlick Spear into the ground ; 
VVhich ſprouting leaves did ſuddenly inclole, 
And peaceful Olives ſhaded as they roſe, 
How ſtrangely active are the arts of Peace, 
V Vhole reſtleſſe motions Ilefſſe than VVars do ceaſel 
Peace is not freed from labour but from no1le ; 
And VVar more force but not more pains employs z 
Such is the mighty {wiftneſſe of your mind 
That (like the earth's ) it leaves our ſence behind, 
VVhile you ſo {ſmoothly turn and roul gur Sphear, 
That rapid motion does but reſt appear, 
For as in Natures {wiftneſſe, with the throng 
Offlying Orbs while ours is born along, 
All ſeems at reſt ro the deluded eye: 
( Mov'd by the Soul of the ſame harmony ) 
So carry'd on by your unwearied care 
VVereſt in Peaccand yet in motion ſhare, 
' LetEnvy then thoſe Crimes within you ſee 
From which the Happy never muſt be free ; 
( Envy that does with milery refide, 
The joy and the revenge of ruin'd Pride; ) 
Think it not hard if at fo cheap a rate 
You can ſecure the conſtancy of Fate, 
VVhole kindneſle ſent, what does their malice ſeem, 
By leſſer ills the greater to redeem, 
Nor can we this weak ſhow'r a tempeſt call 
But drops of heat that in the Sun-ſhine fall. 
You have already weary'd Fortune fo | 
She can not farther be your friend or fo , 
But ſits all breathleſſe, and admires to feel 
A Fateſo weighty that it ſtops her wheel, 


(5) 


In all things elſe above our humble fate 

Your equal mind yet ſwells not into ſtate, 

But like ſome mountain in thoſe happy Iſles 
VVhere in perpetual Spring young Nature ſmiles, 
Your greatneſſe ſhows : no horrour to afrighe 
But Trees for ſhade, and Flow'rs to court the fight ; 
Sometimes the HNll ſubmits itſelf a while 

In ſmall deſcents,which do its height beguile; 
And ſometimes mounts, but fo as billows play 
VVhole riſe not hinders but makes ſhort our way: 
Your brow which does no fear of thunder know 
Sees rouling tempeſts vainly beat below , 

And (like Olympus top,) th' impreſſion wears 
Of Love and Friendſhip writ in former years, 

Yet unimpair'd with Iabours or with time 

Your age but ſeems to a new youth to climb, 
Thus Heav'nly bodics do our time beget , 

And meaſure Change, but ſhare no part of it. 
And ſtill it ſhall without a weight increaſe, 

Like this New-year, whoſe motions never ceaſe ; 
For fince the glorious Courſe you have begun 

I: led by CH ARLS, asthat is by the Sun, 

It muſt both weightleſſe and immortal prove; 
Becauſe the Center of it is above. 


FIMNIS:. 


